THE CAMARET BAY LETTER
dispute between the two Houses. At that date the publica-
tion of such a letter would not have menaced him in property,
liberty, or life. Twenty years had passed, and his fidelity to
the Protestant cause and to the Revolution of 1688 had been
written with the sword upon the battlefields of Europe.
The whole of this story is a tissue of fraud and lies, of
gossip and calumny, such as gather around the footsteps
of the great, the powerful, and the envied. Few are the
public men in any modern state who have reached exceptional
eminence without there being passed from foul lips to
pricked-up ears some tale of shamefulness. " This one was
corrupt"; or "that one was immoral"; or "the other
perverted." In the clubs, messes, and pothouses of every
country such atrocious stories are the inseparable shadow of
worldly success. Historians come along and in default of
better material pick up this scandalous chatter, that" so and so
heard from Mr Nonsuch that his grandfather had told the
Bishop of Q. that his wife once had a letter which if it
had not unhappily been mislaid, or destroyed, purloined, or
corruptly purchased, would have, etc., etc., etc."
However, it is certain that no such letter in Marlborough's
handwriting ever reached Saint-Germains. All that exists or
has ever existed is the document shown in facsimile oppo-
site p. 436. It is headed as follows: " Translation [/'.*.,
recasting in French] of a letter in cipher from Mr Sackfield
[Sackville], Mareshal des Camps of His Britannic Majesty,
to the Earl of Milford [Melfort]."
The paper is in the handwriting of Kairne. It has not
been folded for transmission. It is the translation into
French of the decode of an alleged cipher message in English
which had been conveyed from Sackville to France, probably
in a tiny roll concealed in hat, boot, vesture, or even perhaps
in the wad of a pistol. How then, is it suggested, was this
communication, if it ever existed, prepared? It seems
unlikely that so profound and crafty a conspirator as Marl-
borough is depicted to be, a man steeped in treachery, his
head at stake, or a master of strategy and manoeuvre, as we
know he was, would, when easier and safer alternatives were
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